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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


New York, July 27th, 1892. 
To THE HON. GROVER CLEVELAND, 
GRAY GABLES, BUZZARD’S BAY, Mass. 
DEAR SIR: — 

I have on previous occasions taken advantage of this quiet resting- 
place in the course of the year, of this peaceful and pleasant season of 
holiday and vacation, to pay you my respects in the somewhat informal 
style of a friendly epistle. It is only due to you to say that, with each 
recurrent occasion, my pleasure has been the greater for an increased 
knowledge and more sensible appreciation of the many admirable traits of 
your character as it has year by year displayed itself to a well disposed 
and friendly public. 

Let me hope that these lines shall find you enjoying that greatest of 
all physical blessings, good health, in serenity and ease of mind, sur- 
rounded, or at least environed, by your interesting family, and savoring 
with gusto the briny and inspiring breezes which blow upon your Summer 
home from across the bosom of the broad Atlantic. Under such circum- 
stances, if the fishing is also good, life is tolerable to the verge of being 
positively enjoyable. 

It is not, however, my design to waste the present opportunity in idle 
compliment. My purpose in addressing you is to offer you my hearty 
felicitations upon two documents which have lately issued from your pen, 
and which, to my thinking, rival in interest and importance, and exceed in 
terseness and literary nicety, many of your most famous state papers. 
There is about some of the latter, if I may be permitted a criticism which 
is neither unfriendly nor ill-considered, a ponderosity, I might almost say 
an adiposity of polysyllabic verbality, an exuberance of paradigmatical 
syllogization which, while I may hardly characterize it as superfluous, has 
at times struck me as being superabundant. 

But in the compositions of which I am about to speak, simplicity and 
directness of language afford fitting expression to sentiments whose charm 
and value lie not only in their moral elevation, but in their sane and homely 
reasonableness. The first of these documents you addressed last month 
to the proprietor of a newspaper who had asked you to give him a portrait 
of your only child, Mistress Ruth Cleveland, at present a babe in arms. 
It is as follows: 

‘Replying in behalf of Mrs. Cleveland to your letter of the 13th inst., I have to say 
that there has never been a photograph taken of our child, and :- s impossible, for that 
reason, to comply with your request. It is only frank to add that if there were any of her 
pictures in existence we would not be willing to have one published in any newspaper. 
We are doing all we can to check notoriety which would be increased by such a publi- 
cation. We would be glad to please you and the paper with which you are. con- 
nected, but we can not bring ourselves to the point of giving our baby's picture to 


be printed in newspapers. 


‘Yours truly, “GROVER CLEVELAND.” 


The second, addressed to a lady, itself suggests the nature of the 
communication to which it replies. 
GRAY GABLES, Buzzard’s Bay, Mass. 
July 6, 1892. 
‘*My DEAR MADAM: 

‘*Mrs. Cleveland has referred to me your letter informing her of the organization 
of a ‘Frances Cleveland Influence Club.’ 

‘It is by no means pleasant to dissent from the methods which sincere friends 
adopt when their efforts not only demonstrate their friendliness. but when they also 
seek to subserve the public good and are, therefore, engaged in a patriotic service. 

‘It is, however, impossible for us to approve of the use of Mrs. Cleveland's 
name in the designation of clubs designed to do political work. 

‘We trust you will not undervalue our objection, because it rests upon the senti- 
ment that the name now sacred in the home circle as a wifé and mother may well be 
spared in the organization and operation of clubs created to exert political influence. 

‘Yours very truly, 
‘*GROVER CLEVELAND.” 


I make bold to predict, my dear sir, that these two interesting epistles 
will do more than any of your other utterances to endear you to the hearts 
of all among your country-people who have learned by precious experience 
to enjoy and respect the sacred privacy of the Home, and the tender 
intimacy of the Family. That such pecple are vastly more in number 
and incalculably greater in social and moral weight than the eager cravers 
after notoriety who are forever thrusting their uneasy personalities into the 
public view, it were an affront to our country to doubt. 
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Yet it is certain that there are times when the noisy clamor of these 
uncomfortable folk, who are too often allowed to have their own way, 
makes us forget the great and serious importance of guarding to the utter- 
most extent and in the most apparently trifling detail the sanctity of every 
roof, be it proud or humble, that shelters the Wife and Mother and the 
Child. The outrages which are committed on this sanctity without the 
incurrence of punishment or even of fitting rebuke, are, for the idle, the 
thoughtless and the unduly curious, but a constantly renewed temptation 
to further infractions of the wise law which safeguards the retirement of 
family life as the best provision for a people’s self-respect, 

Thus we see that the columns of our public Press are daily filled with 
accounts and descriptions of affairs in which the public can have no 
natural or proper concern; and not only those persons who by their own 
fault or of their own unwise wish have brought themselves into the eye of 
Publicity, but also those who by the well-conducted tenor of their lives 
have kept inviolate their right to domestic privacy, are rudely dragged, as 
it were, upon the hustings, and set up in full sight of a gaping world, 
there to be subjected to the comment and cavil of ignorance, ill-breeding, 
envy and malice. 

True it is that there are many who of their own accord seek the many 
dangers and the few delights of Notoriety. Perhaps there has never been 
a time when so many people were ill-content with the favor and interest 
of private friendship, and willing to exchange the judicious approbation 
of the chosen few for the unreasoning and uncertain applause of the many. 
But shall a pearl be less precious because the base tenant of the sty spurns 
it with his indelicate snout ? Because tue injudicious choose to cast aside 
their birthright of decency, shall those who know that true happiness lies 
in the cultivation of the affections which refuse to expand their gentle 
flowers in the glaring light of public life and reserve their charm and their 
beauty for the holier precincts of the Home — shall those who have known 
this higher enjoyment follow the example of the foolish and frivolous, and 
share their best treasure with those whose very touch robs it of its chiefest 
charm ? 

To you, Sir, who with all the weight of your character and intelli- 
gence have refused to allow an invasion (however free from intention of 
offense) of your household privacy, the thanks of the public are due, — 
of that portion of the public, at least, which still jealously maintains, in 
decent self-respect,. the dignity of domesticity. That there are many such, 
and that they cordially approve your action and the spirit that ‘prompts it, 
I trust you will find abundant evidence. Among right-minded men there 
should be no difference of judgement or opinion as to the sacredness of 
the domestic hearth, nor as to the execution of the duty involved in its 
guardianship. Those who, like you, have at once the blessing and the 
responsibility involved in the possesion of a virtuous and high-minded 
wife, and a child in all the heiplessness and innocence of infancy, will feel 
that, in these days which breed newspapers engendered solely for the pur- 
pose of impudent inquisition into private life, they have in your manly and 
courageous attitude at once an example and an encouragement. 


Believe me, my dear Sir, 
Very sincerely yours, 
T. JEFFERSON PUCK. 
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IN THE SAME BOAT. 


BOTH 
‘ 
Boy.— There 's a lady outside wants to see you. 
LAWYER SWELTER.—Whew! Ask her to wait while I put on my 


coat. 
Boy.— Don't bother about that, sir; she ain't no more dressed up 
than you are. 
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I, 

ALWAYS HAVE been fond of books, 

And, lingering over printed page, 
Have longed to hold communion 
With beauties of a by-gone age; 

oe But now, I wonderingly watch 
P Your changeful mood’s bewildering play, 

And meet a host of heroines 

In one fair woman of to-day. 


II. 

Last Summer, when the daring sun 

Dyed your soft cheeks a ruddy brown, 
As you played tennis, boated, walked, — 

Dressed in a simple cotton gown, — 
r From underneath a knitted hood 
hy ye Your eyes — half-saucy and half sage 

ie P i! And all-bewitching — looked at me, 

-' Oy '. I, And then I called you ‘* Sweet Anne Page.” 
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One evening, when upon the stream 
That wanders by your father’s house 
We floated, and my vis-a-vis 
You sat — as quiet as a mouse; 
The moonlight touched your upturned face, 
Made your gray eyes seem dreamier yet, 
Made the pearls gleam upon your throat, 
And turned you into Juliet. 





“ V. 
i Uf A And once I saw you when your eyes 
Y Y; j Were blazing with an angry light, 
“UX / When something had been said or done 
i That sinned against your sense of right; 
= The small, clenched hand, the rigid pose, 
The firm-set mouth and lifted chin, 


Carried me back to Padua 
And pretty, shrewish Katharine. 





IV 


: a : Passing your house last week, I looked yI 
ae a =— Over the low stone wall, and saw . 
< . You to your three small brothers there ane ,4 ‘ wars oe eg 
ora | I, l tes “ eve ney sensed As in a priceless, curious book, 
a. ; if \ one Ge ao ae eae -dieagad Where I, alas! can only take, 
‘ ae i wens pr ape ey At best, a very fleeting look, 
, ‘ er . 4 ’ And which is far too rich and rare 
tT ie er oe oe eres pee ae To either bought or borrowed be. 
Fair Portia, in legal guise. Pity a Bibliomaniac, 


And give your dainty self to me. 
Hilda Johnson. 
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( Begun in Puck, No. 797, May 4th, 1892. 








CHAPTER XXII. 

Y THE TIME Paul got back to the Ontowasco House he had sufficiently 
B emerged from his blue funk to begin to look around him with an 
interested eye. 

He found himself in the typical old town of the middle states. 
Greenhill Plains was eminently respectable, of a decent antiquity, conser- 
vatively lazy, well-to-do in a comfortable, provincial way, extremely aristo- 
cratic in exactly the same way, mildly pretty, thoroughly homelike, and 
perfectly, wholly, completely, unshakably satisfied with itself. 

Greenhill Plains had one long, wide business street with four parallel 
lines of trees running its whole length. All around this were modester 


streets, and these were again circled by the residences of the rich and 
great of Greenhill Plains, who dwelt in spacious squat houses of brick and 
stone, half citified and half countrified, each standing in the very centre 
of its ample grounds. 


In every place was a greenhouse, and the pattern 
of the greenhouse was an index of 
the owner’s social character. 
The old conservative people 
of the town had greenhouses 
with brick foundations and 
sloping glass roofs. Those 
who belonged to the more 
progressive set, the. leaders of 
advanced thought, and the 
members of the Browning 
Club, had iron-frame houses 
with curved roofs. But all 
this Paul found out later. 
At present he was content to interest 
He had walked in there with his wife, 





himself in the Ontowasco House. 
in time for a late breakfast, and the appearance of two dusty strangers 
carrying hand-bags had attracted no particular attention, for Greenhill 
Plains was the terminus not only of two semi-paralyzed railroads, but of 
three stage-routes so old that they had forgotten how to die, and of one 


line of horse-cars. Many country people ‘“‘came up” to Greenhill Plains. 
They found it more convenient than New York, being much nearer, and 
in all other respects just as satisfactory. 

The Ontowasco House was the regular first-class hotel which you 
will find in every town like Greenhill Plains. It was a long, three-story 
brown-stone building, standing on the main street, under a row of great 
elms. On the first floor were the hotel-office, the barroom, the barber- 
shop, the drug-store and the sewing-machine agency, which was also a 
real-estate office. On the broad brick sidewalk in front, the respectable 
loafers of the town sat all day long, tilted back in Shaker chairs, telling 
each other who was going to be the next President of the United States. 
From time to time the barroom sucked them in through its swinging 
doors, and then’ ejected them—as you may have seen a jelly-fish idly 
winnowing his interior with little gargles of salt water. 

Paul went in at the ladies’ entrance, and climbed a steep and narrow 
stair, with slippery brass plates on the steps. From the hall above, he 
turned into the ladies’ parlor, guided by a smell of dried Seneca-grass, 
horse-hair furniture and American-Brussels carpet. Adéle had agreed to 
wait for him there because their room was very close and small and stuffy, 
and looked out only on a court above the hotel kitchen. 

‘‘1’m afraid you ’ve had a stupid time waiting, my dear,” he said as 
he entered. 

‘* Why, not in the least, Paul,” she replied, cheerfully. <‘‘1’ve had 
a lovely time! Oh, Paul, do you think we could stay here a few days? 
I’ve enjoyed myself so much watching the people, that I want to know 
what it feels like to live here a little while. Have you ever been ina 
place like this before, Paul?” 

No, Paul had not. Neither of them had ever known the deeply 
human joy of putting up at a second or third class hotel and getting some 
life for your money. On their wedding-trip they had gone to the best 
hotels, and had been properly bored. 

«*You don’t know how much | know already, Paul, from just sitting 
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here in this corner by the window. There! do you see that old gentle- 
man down there with his chair tilted back against the barber-shop sign? 
I mean the one with a bald head and the red handkerchief and the funny 
little whiskers under his chin. Paul, that man has had seven drinks since 
you have been away! And do you see the little thin old man in the long 
coat? Well, he says that some railroad, the something Pacific railroad, 
is going to run a branch to Greenhill Plains; and then it’s going to be 
the greatest distributing centre of the state; and that Syracuse and those 
places won’t be anything in comparison. He says if he had a hundred 
thousand dollars he ’d invest it all in real estate here, this minute. But I 
should think if a man like that had a hundred thousand dollars, it ought 
to satisfy him, should n’t you, Paul?” 

‘Why, yes,” said Paul, looking down at the group on the sidewalk. 
‘«‘That and a new necktie. A clean collar would n’t hurt him much, 
either.” 

‘¢And then, Paul,” went on Adéle, ‘I saw a hotel- 
call, and it was very interesting. A lady came in and 
sent up her card to another lady who staid in 
the hotel, and pretty soon the other lady came 
down. They were such queer people, Paul. 
They were n’t old and they were n’t young, 
and they wore their hair in the funniest 
little spit-curls you ever saw, and their 
clothes were so queer. They were expen- 
sive, you know, and I don’t mean to say 
that they were loud or vulgar; but they 
had a sort of upholstery look about them.” 

‘‘T know,” said Paul. <‘¢*This elegant 
parlor suit, $19.49.’” —L——_— - 

‘‘That ’s just it,” said Adéle. ‘And the ~ i 
ladies sat there, talking so that I could n’t help oO wk 
hearing every word they said. It was just like 
rehearsing a play or something. And I found out that they both lived 
together in some place that they both thought a great deal of, and one of 
them had married a Greenhill Plains man and had come on here to live; 
and, as he traveled a great deal, they did n’t think it worth while to keep 
house, and so they had come to the hotel to live. And the other lady was 
visiting somewhere near here, I could n’t make out where, but she still 
lived at this place they were so fond of, and they kept talking about how 
the first one must miss this place she used to live in, and how delightful 
the society was there, and how it kept up just as it used to, and how 
they ’d had a perfectly lovely time last Winter, only that, of course, it was 
getting a little more exclusive every year. And after a while I found out 
what the place was — and Paul, it was Sheboygan — in Wisconsin. 
I did n't know that there was a real Sheboygan, did you? I thought it 
was only a name that the funny papers had made up.” 

‘¢Well,” said Paul, ‘‘do you want to stay here and make the 
acquaintance of Mrs. Sheboygan?” 

‘¢ Not exactly that,” said Adéle; «*but I thought we might stay here 
a few days just —just to take breath.” 

Paul thought so, too, if they could secure more comfortable quarters. 
And he went off to negotiate with the hotel-keeper. The hotel-keeper 
was rather doubtful as to whether he could find any better rooms, until 
Paul, who was learning something every day, asked for a large envelope, 
sealed up the greater part of his $250, and ostentatiously deposited it in 
the. hotel-safe. 

Five minutes later, Mr, and Mrs. Brown had the bridal apartment, 
consisting of three front rooms and a bathroom, on the main floor of the 
hotel. 

‘‘And if you shou/d want to show samples,” said the hotel-keeper, 
‘¢we won’t charge you nothing for an elegant room right across the hall, 
with three of the nicest tables you ever set your eyes on.” 









CHAPTER XXIII. 
Dinner was served at one o’clock at the Ontowasco House, and it was 
just a section of that great 
dinner which is served at 
one o’clock on week 
2 days, and two on Sun- 
| days, in one hundred 
thousand hotels like the 
Ontowasco House, from 
Maine to Mendocino, 
and from the Mouth of 
the Mississippi to the Mar- 
gin of Manitoba. One day it 
begins with fish, and the next with soup. The soup is called barley soup or 
beef soup, according as the barley or beef gets the upper hand. If there are 
bones in the soup, it is ox-tail soup or chicken soup, according to the head- 
waiter’s diagnosis of the bones. Then comes roast beef, corned beef or 
mutton-hash, which is pronounced as if it were spelled ‘+ mutnash.” 
Vegetables accompany this course — succotash, mashed potato with turnip, 
canned corn and canned tomatos — pale vegetables that died too young, 
because they took no interest in life; all laid out around each plate in 
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little white china bath-tubs, and ail having much the same warm, damp 
taste. Then came two kinds of pie or one kind of pudding, and the bill-of 
fare said ‘‘ nuts and raisins.” They were there, too, in the tall lattice-work 
china dish in the middle of the table, and they had been there ever 
since last Winter. 

Now, perhaps, you are pitying the Runaway Browns for 
into such a bill-of-fare as 


running 






this. If you are, you waste - i 

the pity which you prob- <a, = 
) ) . fs 

ably need for your neigh- eo, ! 

bors. Let me tell you, Ve ; 

that with youth and 





appetite, and an earn- 
est desire to have a 
good time, -it is possi- 
ble to eat that dinner, 
enjoy it, and thrive on 
it. But, none the less, 
it is well to be careful 
about getting bits of 
tin-can solder between 
your teeth. 

The Browns looked 
for Mrs. Sheboygan, as they 
had already christened her, at the dinner-table, but she was not there. 
Except for the people of the hotel and a few hurried drummers, they 
had the great, low dining-room all to themselves. It was evidently the 
slack season. at the Ontowasco House. 

After dinner, Adéle wanted to ‘‘ go somewhere,” and Paul went to 
inquire of the proprietor where that somewhere might be. 

‘¢Well,” said the proprietor, musingly, ‘* you ’ve been to Greenhill 
Park —” 

«¢ Why, no; I have n’t,” said Paul. 

‘¢Oh,” said the proprietor, looking at him as though he had said 
he had never been to church; *¢ you ’d better go.” 

«¢ And how do I go?” inquired Paul, 

‘¢Well,” said the proprietor, in an injured tone, ‘you can walk, | 
suppose, if you choose, but #os¢ people take the horse-cars.” 

The proprietor turned sadly and sternly away, and Paul went out 
to search for the horse-cars. He found them, or, rather, it, for he en- 
countered no other horse-car in Greenhill Plains, waiting in the street 
by the side of the hotel. The driver, an affable, red-faced person, saicl 
he would start in five minutes; so Paul hurried up Adéle, and they set 
off, with a deal of jingling, for Greenhill Park. There was no conductor, 
but the driver very kindly showed them how to put their fare in the box; 
and after they had gone a few blocks, he courteously invited them to 
come out and sit with him on the front platform, where he kept two 
camp-stools for the accommodation of his friends. As they drove along, 
he enlightened them as to the personal, social, financial and commercial 
history and topography of the town of Greenhill Plains. 

‘¢ The man who owns that house there,” he said, ‘‘is what I call a 
gentleman. He keeps his business in Serracuse, and just lives here; and 
he ’s worth $450,000. The man next him is worth half a million; the 
man next Azim ain’t worth more than $50,000 or $60,000, but he ’s a 
professor and principal of the seminary, and I suppose he’s an awful 
learned man. Don’t seem to me, though, that if I had brains like him 
I ’d waste them on Latin and Greek, and have the only house in the street 
without a cupalow.” 

Paul remarked upon the fact that he and his wife were the only pas- 
sengers. 

‘¢ Why, yes,” said the driver, cheerfully. ‘I seen you was strangers 
in town just as soon as I set eyes on yer. This ain’t the time for the real 
fashionable folks. You won’t find nobody at the Park but nurses and 
children. But you wait an hour, and you ’Il see more elegant people there 
than you ever saw in your life before. They come out there and tilt at 
them rings every afternoon, just like a tournament of ancient times. Oh, 
it’s grand there, along about half-past-three or so!” 

When they came in sight of Greenhill Park, Adéle gave a little cry, 
half of delight and half of disappointment. The delight was at Greenhill, 
and the disappointment was at the Park. The Browns had made their 
entrance into the town by the way of the valley road from the south, and 
they had been somewhat puzzled by the name of the place. But now, as 
they came out from among the trees and houses, going northward, they 
saw at once the reason of the name. 

‘*You might say the rhyme and the reason, too, Paul, for it is simply 
poetical!” 

Right before them stretched out a broad green plain, miles of level 
pasture land with hardly a tree to break the smooth expanse of green — or, 
rather, of greens. 

‘‘Paul, I never knew how many colors green was until now, 
Adéle; ‘there ’s almost everything there from blue to yellow.” 

‘“¢Them ’s the market-gardens,” explained the driver. 

They did n’t pay any attention to him. 

That was the Plain. And beyond the Plain was the Green Hill —a 
beautiful, great, satisfying green hill, such as you rarely see, except on 
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Sunday-school merit-cards; towering up, a sort of big spur from a chain 
of smaller hills that faded away from it on each side, modestly receding 
into the background. 

It was certainly a delightful view, and it gave some reason for the 
self-complacency with which Greenhill Plains regarded itself. Not that a 
provincial town needs any reason for self-complacency; it always has the 
self-complacency, with or without reason, else it would not be a provincial 
town. But Greenhill Park was distinctly a disappointment. It was a 
spacious enclosure within a high board fence, whitewashed, except for a 
dozen painted panels. On one of these a sign directed the stranger to go 
to the Greenhill Pants Company for pants. The other eleven panels bore 
the statement, over a date of the year before last, that applications for 
space in this valuable advertising privilege should be promptly made to 
P. W. Skee, Greenhill Park. An arching sign over the entrance of the 
Park told that Mr. Skee was its proprietor. 

‘¢That ’s Pete Skee’s house there at the gate,” said the driver; ‘¢and 
that ’’s Mrs. Skee sitting on the piazza with the other lady. You get your 
tickets of her.” 

When she saw them coming, Mrs. Skee descended from the verandah 
of her house. Her residence was small but ornate, like a gothic dog- 
kennel. Her companion remained seated with her hands in her lap. She 
wore an expression of not having noticed that the conversation had been 
interrupted. Mrs. Skee sold them two tickets for fifteen cents each, and 
the Browns passed in. As they went by the verandah, Paul noticed that 
Adéle’s eyes were earnestly fixed upon Mrs. Skee’s friend, who was just 
remarking to Mrs. Skee in a tone of stately compliment: 

‘‘ How elegantly you do take to public life, Almeena!” 

Adéle touched Paul’s arm, ‘‘ That ’s her — she, I mean.” 

‘¢Who?” asked Paul. 

‘¢ The lady from Sheboygan!” 

The Browns found Greenhill Park interesting, not so much for what 
there was in Greenhill Park, but because they were quite willing to find 
anything interesting. As the driver had told them, the only visitors beside 
themselves were, so far, a few nurse-maids and their charges, and nothing 
was going on, except a large merry-go-round worked by steam, which was 
slowly revolving, bearing one solitary passenger, a yellow-haired child on 
a giraffe. Froin time to time the child wailed dismally, whereupon his 
nurse broke off her conversation with the other nurses long enough to 
transfer him to an elephant or a sheep, on the back of which he was 
trundled around until he wailed again, when he was put back on the 
giraffe. 

The Browns wandered contentedly around and examined the various 
attractions of the Park. There were a stand and seats for camp-meetings 
and political gatherings. There was a sort of race-track. There were 
stalls to hold cattle at the time of the county fair. There was an exhibi- 
tion hall which might have held the merry-go-round when it was stored 
away for the Winter. There was a base-ball ground. There were two 
wooden swings or scups. Then there were horse-sheds. And everywhere 
there was whitewash. 

By-and-by a young man came in at the gate. He wore very fashion- 

able clothes, including a light overcoat 
too short for him, a collar too tall 
for him, a fawn-colored derby 
hat too small for him, and a 
pair of yellow ‘‘spats” too con- 
spicuous for him, or for any- 
thing less noticeable than a 
lighthouse. 

‘That ’s one of the aristo- 
crats,” said Paul; ‘it ’s half- 
past - three o’clock, and the 
others will be along soon, I 
guess. Let’s get up here and 
take in the tournament.” 

They climbed up on what 
did duty for a grand stand at 

the finish of the sort of race-track, 
and sat down to await the coming of 
the proud world of Greenhill Plains, 





CHAPTER XXIV. 

««They really are coming, Paul,” said Adéle, her eyes lighting up 
with a pleased expression. 

And they certainly were coming, any number of them. Within fifteen 
minutes the waste places of Mr. Skee’s park were transformed into veri- 
table garden spots, blooming with the flower of Greenhill Plains society. 
Some came on foot, but more came in carriages — carriages which were 
perhaps a little old-fashioned, but stately and respectable — drawn by very 
good horses — only they were all roadsters; not steppers. From the ele- 
vated seats which Paul and Adéle had taken, they could see the long 
procession strung out upon the straight highway, leading out from the 
town to the park, and it was a cheerful and engaging sight. 

The aristocrats of Greenhill Plains seemed to be a pleasant lot of 
people, and to know each other very well. The men ran a little too much 
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to spats and eiegance, and the ladies all looked as though they took their 
fashion magazines a trifle too hard. But what do such things matter 
where everybody is perfectly and entirely satisfied? 

Greenhill Plains’s society moved around among itself with an air of con- 
siderable distinction. Nearly every one carried his or her head a little to one 
side, and smiled with both corners of the mouth down. In a lower plane 
of usefulness the twinkling of the spats kept up the pleasant impression 
created by the 
animated faces 
and the New 
York hats. 

The Browns 
noticed with sur- 
prise that al- 
though a great 
number of peo- 
ple had already 
gathered in the 
Park, they all 
kept together 
in that portion 
5 of the grounds 
nearest the gate; and not one of them so much as looked toward the race- 
track, across whose desolate expanse the two strangers gazed wonderingly 
at the interesting scene. 

‘«Why do you suppose they don’t have the tournament, Paul?” 
said Adéle. ‘*Do you suppose they don’t want to have it before us, and 
are waiting for us to go away?” 

‘¢T should think not, my dear,” said Paul. 

Perhaps that will start something.” 

Sure enough, the sudden clang of a gong seemed to send a sharp 
agitation through the crowd of fashionables. It grew dense for a moment, 
then it opened out, and finally ten or twelve young men stepped forward 
into a bare space in front of the merry-go-round, and there removed their 
covert-coats, which they handed with dignity to other young men who 
took the coats over their arms and retired respectfully into the throng. 
Then a man in his shirt sleeves appeared, who looked, somehow, as if he 
must be Mr. Skee, accompanied by a negro bearing an armful of short 

















‘¢ There goes a gong, 
now. 


THE SYMPTOMS ARE VERY SIMILAR, THOUGH. 
OLD MARTEL.— Whiskey has very different effects in different parts 
of the city. ; 
ROWNE DE BouT.— You don’t say so? 
OLD MARTEL.— On the Bowery, it causes drunkenness; on Wall 
Street, alcoholism; and on Fifth Avenue, heart-failure. 


LIKENED TO THE GODS. 


The dog that the policeman would destroy, he first 
makes mad. 





THAT ’S_ SO! 


You can’t say the Fifth Avenue stages are ‘¢no 
great shakes.” 


ANYTHING FOR PEACE. 


GREENE. — 1 was over to 
Oldpop’s the other night, and 
the baby began crying for 
the moon. 


CHEESMAN. — Did they 
spank the little scamp? 
GREENE. — Not much, 


they did n’t. Oldpop sent 
right over to the Steenth 
Street Theatre and borrowed 
a property moon. 


THE 
POPULAR NOVEL. 


THE GIRL IN 


*« She had star-like eyes and 
raven hair; her lips were like 
ripe red cherries, and her neck 
like that of a swan.”’ 


AN EXCEPTION, 
PERHAPS. 


DODGE. — According to 
the papers, blondes are all the rage now. 
LopGE.—I don’t know about that. My wife ’s a 
brunette, and there is a good deal of rage about her at 
times. 


AT NARRAGANSETT PIER. 


Maup.— How delightful the world would be if there were 
no men in it! 

MarGy.— Yes; it would be just like one great long visit to 
the seashore. 


THE CALENDAR is a very good reminder that our days are numbered. 


PUCK. 


wooden spears, each with a gilded point. These spears he distributed 
among the young men, who then, apparently quite unconscious of the 
admiring gaze of a hundred bright feminine eyes, advanced proudly upon 
the merry-go-round. 

‘¢Oh, Paul,” whispered Adéle, hysterically, quivering from head to 
foot as she touched his arm, ‘‘don’t tell me that they ’re really going to 
— Oh, Paul, is that the tournament? —It’s too absurd! I shall shriek, 
I know I shall!” 

‘¢ Sh-h-h-h-h-h! ” whispered Paul; ‘‘ behave yourself.” 

Each of the young men mounted one of the animals of the merry- 
go-round; those on the elephant and other dark-colored mounts making a 
particularly effective display of their spats. The negro connected the 
steam-engine with a small orchestrion and the machine started up, this 
time with an accompaniment of lively music; and as the riders were 
whirled around, they endeavored, with varying degrees of skill, to catch 
upon their spear-points the brass curtain-rings which Mr. Skee, standing 
upon a three-legged stool, hung upon a lofty peg as often as was necessary. 

‘‘I’m betting on the pearl derby, the one on the dromedary,” 
whispered Paul. 

But Adéle’s eyes were 
running over with happy 
tears. 

Paul 





would have 
lost his bet. The win- 
ner of the tournament 
was a gentleman in a 
white high hat, who be- 
strode the moolley cow. 
He descended from his 
charger amid the ac- 
clamations of his fellow-contestants and the entire gathering; and a beau- 
tiful young lady, with the prettiest possible blush on her cheeks, stepped 
out from the crowd and fastened a bow of red satin ribbon upon his breast 
with a gold baby-pin, 

‘¢ My dear,” said Paul, ‘‘ you do wrong to laugh. This is one way 
of being happy; and it is far, far better than bull-fighting.” 


(To be continued.) 


AT THE PUPILS’ CONCERT. 
ToMm.— Miss Trills has a voice of great compass. 
Dick.— Is that what’s the matter? I wish she ’d box it. 


A DREAM OF COOLNESS. 


I wish I were an iceberg, 
With my feet deep in the seas, 

With my carcass cold, and my head on high, 
A-catching the ocean breeze. . 





A GOOD OMEN. 


SHE.— Why — er —really, Mr. Champlain, the idea of my marry- 
ing you is very unexpected. 

Hr.—I am so glad! 

SHE.— So glad ? 

HeE.—Yes; because the unexpected always happens. 








PACKING THE TRUNK. 
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3. 
“«If you will only exert yourself, William, you cam get the lid 
down far enough to lock it.— 
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. —That is righ ‘lara. Your hundred and twenty vill d 
_— My added weight will probably do it. No? — 2 napa ra our hundred and twenty pounds will do 
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— Eureka Evrexa!! I tolc ‘you we could do it, William!” 
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Vil. 
HusBAND AND FATHER (/eebly).— Where’s the key ? Vill. 
Epwin.— I saw it in the — — bottom of the trunk. 
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THE SIREN THEN AND NOW. 
She pauses to-day 
In the salt sea spray, 
Her beauty the sun's brightness dimming ; 
While he, on the beach, 
Seeks the man who can teach 
Young landsmen the fine art of swimming. 
Hi. L. Wilson. 


The Siren of old 
Lured the Mariner bold 
‘To his fate on a rock-bound shore; 
And mocked his plight 
As the cries of the wight 
Were lost in the surfs dull roar. 


PREPARING FOR CONTINGENCIES. 


‘¢One question more,” said Van Sleeck, after selecting an engage- 


ment ring. 
‘¢ Well, sir?” replied the jeweler. 


‘‘If this engagement should result in marriage, I suppose I could 
have this stone taken out and a genuine diamond of the same size put in?” 


HIS DECISION. 
‘¢ Your wife is a very decided blonde, is n’t she? 
‘¢ Decided ! 
often.” 
A MODIFIED PROPOSAL. 
‘¢] have no lot,” said the city clerk; 
‘¢] ’ve not cash enough for that; 
But to cheer me on in my life work, 
Say, dear, will you share my flat?” 
G. £. Hanson. 
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THEY WERE ALL LOW NUMBERS. 


MAN IN CHAIR. — This hair of mine gives me more trouble — 


SARCASTIC FRIEND. — Er — which one, old man ? 





You would be quite sure of it, if you came to our house 











DID NT WANT TO WAIT. 
WILLIE SCHABBE.— Mama, when can I have a new suit? 


Mrs. SCHABBE.— When your papa gets some new clothes, Willie 


you can go with him and get a new suit. 
WILLIE.— Can’t I have a new suit when you get a new dress? 


AN OBSERVATION. 


We hear men, in discussing wine, 
Proclaim with many a sneer 

That champagne may be very fine, 
But that their choice is beer. 


And yet, whene’er they have the choice, 
We list, and not in vain, 

To hear each gladly lift his voice 
In favor of champagne. 





CHATTER. 


NEW BOARDER (just arriving). — What is that curious 


SUMMER-RESORT 


rattling noise? I hope there are no snakes about here! 
LANDLORD'S SON. — That 's the boarders’ teeth you hear 
— their mornin’ chill 's comin’ on. 


HE WOULD DO AS WELL. 


? 


*¢ Are you the phrenologist ?’ 
examined, of a young man who sat in the office. 
‘¢No,” replied the latter; «I am not the phre- 
nologist, but I am _ his head clerk.” 





A MODEL YOUNG MAN. 


SOLEMN PARTY. — My young friend, is 
your conscience ever awakened to the call 
of duty? 

Tom BIGBEE. —I should say so! 
Why, I’ve been to make a party-call on 
Miss Norris, this very evening! 


THE NEXT STEP. 


‘¢Suppose you got Home Rule for Ire- 
land, Pat. Would you be satisfied ?” 

“Oi would not.” 

«* What would you want next?” 

*¢Oirish rule for England, sure.” 


LATIN WILL never be a dead language until 
all the lawyers are killed off. 

A HARD STRUGGLE Housewife’s 

Venture. 


FOR BREAD— The Young 


asked a man who wanted his bumps 
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DISTANCE LENDS ENCHANTMENT. 


-\ H, THE strawberry that’s growing at our feet 
In perfection, though it’s juicy, red and rare, 
In our vision it is never half so sweet 
4 As the luscious mellow, yellow shining pear 
That upon the breezy tide of sunshine swims 
In the lisping leaves among the topmost limbs. 
For we pass the perfect berry red and rare, 
As we through the breezy garden gayly stroll, 
While in vain we seek the juicy golden pear, 
With the light and airy brickbat and the pole. 





THE-MAN-WITH-THE-IRON-WILL. 


W® ADMIRINGLY styled him «« The-Man-with-the-Iron- Will.” AN . SY | +f r 
He always declined our proffered cigars; pleasantly and a ME AL ‘Vg ae tilla ef 
politely enough, though somewhat regretfully, as we could easily see. ; un -. DNC PR 
At such times the light of an indomitable purpose shone in his clear, 
gray eyes, and his jaw closed with a set and firm expression. 
He modestly disclaimed any intention of ‘‘swearing off,” but 
said he was trying to see how little smoking he could get along with. 
His success won our highest admiration. Not even when the 
ladies had retired for the night, and the men adjourned to the smok- 
ing room, could he be induced to temper his bottle of «* Dog’s Head” 
with a single cigar. 
While the rest of us smoked like chimneys, as we told entirely SS SS —xorerr 
trustworthy tales of adventures with the fair sex and other hazardcus — 
enterprises, he sat and gazed at us through the fragrant, blue haze; 


—— 


SS 
SS 


SS 
SS 





erect, calm, and unshaken. MR. REEDER (impressively).— Were you aware, my dear, that 
Our wonder was unbounded. As Tom said, azy oxe could stop smok- the Newfoundland fisheries yielded 60,204,322 codfish for the market, 
ing at home. But who could go out of town last season ? 


to have a jolly time with a lively and con- Mrs. REEDER.— No, dear; but that reminds me that the grocer 


genial party, and not have his resolutions 
torn to tatters. Decidedly, no one but 

a man with an iron will! And so he 
won his seubriguet. 

One evening Tom and I were 
seated on the piazza, talking about 
the probable effect of Free Silver 
on our respective businesses — his 
consisting of yachting and loung- 
ing at the club, and mine of writ- 
ing for the papers — when we 
heard footsteps around the corner, 
and then two people dropped into 








has n't sent the codfish I ordered for to-morrow's breakfast, and 
you ‘ll have to go down to the store right away and get some! 


WHERE THE HITCH COMES IN, 
Bosppy.— How funny! I’ve been trying to substract 
925 from 837. 
Mr. Loros.— Can’t you do it? 
Bopsy.— Almost; it goes all right till you get to 
the last figure. 


A BOOMERANG. 


: hari STATIONER.— That fly-paper y > was 
chairs, within easy earshot, but y-paper you sold me was no 
: good. 
out of sight. anus file a ia ie 
DRUGGIST.— | did n’t think it would be. I made 


Then out of the silent dark- 
ness came the sound of a voice, 
girlish in calibre, and yet, almost 
wifely in its scornful, imperious 
tone: 

‘«*Then, you repent of your 
bargain,” it said. 

‘*No!” answered a mascu- 
line voice, in which we recognized 
the familiar accents of The-Man- 
with-the-Iron-Will; ‘¢I don’t re- 
pent; but it’s awfully hard, you 
know. Sometimes it seems as 
though I should go crazy, especi- 


ally when the men get together ibs 
in the smoking room, after the CLOSE CALCULATION. 


it with some of your mucilage. 


A THING OF beauty is a joy until it goes in bathing. 


A DRIVE-WELL — The Sprinkling Wagon. 





ladies have gone upstairs. Could ‘‘ How far is it up to the moon, Eddy ?”’ 
ue 4 a ke ae y 
n’t you allow me just one little Eppy.— Two hundred and forty thousand miles — 


cigar, then?” 

«¢Oh, very well! if you think more of your cigars than you do of me,” began the girl. 

‘¢No—no, | don’t!” protested The-Man-with-the-Iron-Will, hastily; ««Ah, my 
darling, I think more of you than all the cigars Havana has ever produced! I —” 

But this wildly incredible statement was too much for Tom and me. We rose and 
stole away, weary and sick at heart. 

Since then, we cherish no enthusiasms for men with iron wills. 

Harry Romaine. 





THE KIND OF A CLIENT TO HAVE. 


‘-My client Burker is the kind of a man I admire,” said Brief. «« He told me he 
was willing to spend ten thousand dollars to recover one hund-ed dollars he had been 
defrauded of.” 

‘What advice did you give him?” 

‘1 told him to go ahead — that I was with him in all matters involving a principle 
of that sort.” —and six feet. 

















The ladies insist on having waltzes only. This gives them 
all a chance to embrace an opportunity, so to speak. 


«¢ He reins sup 


The mamas of all the eligible daughters are very attentive to him. 
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In the ‘‘ Swim.” 
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eTQigns su ” ‘ ° 
He #eisns supreme, In the Winter months he hunts up his Summer conquests at the 


‘¢ Patriarchs,” but is severely left to himself and ‘really not recognized.” 


SUMMER MAN.” 
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BUT WHERE WAS THE WATERMELON? 












oa own muse 


‘* Hered is!” 









WHAT BACHELORS DON’T KNOW. 
SuB-EDITOR.— Who originated the expression, ‘‘ There is nothing 


like leather?” 
EpiToR (a man of family).—1 don’t know; but he must have been 
an old bachelor. 


GETTING IT DOWN FINE. 


GuEstT.— What’s this extra charge of five dollars tor? 
HOTEL CLERK.-—That ’s for fees which you neglected to give the 


waiter. 


THAT ACCOUNTS FOR IT. 


That old woman 
Who lived in a shoe, 
Probably lived 
In Chicago, too- 
Ogden Warde. 
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TRICKS IN ALL TRADES. 


CuSTOMER.—I would like vou to repair this watch. Now, I don’t want 
you to tell me the whole mechanism is out of order and it will take two 
weeks to repair it, and cost half what the watch is worth. You can’t fool 
me! I! know a trick or two. 

WATCHMAKER (meekly).— H'm! You are a watchmaker, I presume? 

CUSTOMER.-- No; a doctor. 


SUPPRESSED INEXPRESSIBLES. 
WHIPPER.— Who was Rosalind in Mrs. Markham’s presentation of 


¢¢ As You Like It?” 


SNAPPER.— Miss Morton. 
WHIPPER.— Was she dressed as the play demands, in the forest 


scene? 


SNAPPER.— Yes; but she stood behind a tree all the time. 


A GOOD DEAL TO GIVE UP. 


JENNY.— Jack, you ought to make some sacrifice to prove that you 
love me. Come, now; what will you give up when we are married? 
JackK.— Jenny, I ’ll—I’ll give up being a bachelor. 


HER WISH. 


The tanned and freckled Summer Girl 
Has one absorbing dream — 

She wants to own that kind of cow 
From which they get cold cream. 








Thoms — 
A GREAT CREATION. 
MR. HARDACRE.— I tell you what, Becky; this ‘ere fly-paper 
I brought from town is great! Hits ‘em every time. (Shwack/) 
Here goes another victim ! 


SAVING THE BANK. 

BANK STOCKHOLDER.— See here! I ’ve learned that our cashier is 
living ’way beyond his means. 

BANK DIRECTOR.— My! My! That won’t do. We must give him 
more salary. 

HORRIBLE THOUGHT. 

HOFFMAN HoweEs.— Did you know that Willy 
Weevles buys his clothes weady-made ? 

HOWELL GIBBON.— Oh, Hoffie, don’t! Why, 
the same things he weahs might fit some common, 
awdinawy pehson just as well. It’s howwible to 


think of! 


AN UNFORTUNATE NAME. 
WEARY RAGGLEs (i the City Hall Park). 
— Hullo, Grubb! You are havin’ quite a 
sun-bath. 
DALY GRUBB.—A sun what? T 
WEARY RAGGLES.—A sun-bath. j 
(DALY GRUBB hurriedly finds a seat in 
the shade. ) a 








WHEN THE public has faith in a writer’s name, it is a faith which must 
be backed up by good works. 
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THE WISE PRINCE. 


NCE UPON A TIME, a very long time ago, when 
people mostly dressed in grand opera costumes, 
there lived a Princess renowned for her perfect 
beauty of face and form. In all the world, or 
so much of it as was then in use, there was not 

a Princess, —or a commoner, for that matter, — 
who could compare with her. Her figure was hthe 
and marvelously graceful; her stature regad. She 
had wonderful, dark eyes, that were soft and velvety, 
their changing depths suggesting the rich purple 
coloring of pansies. Her hair, a glossy brown in 
color, was a more gracious crown than could have 
been fashioned from gold and precious. stones. The 
warm blood that raced in her veins showed its richness through the 
transparent skin of her cheeks, in soft, warm tints that paled or deepened 
in sympathy with her least emotion. 

She was very beautiful, indeed ! 

Now, the King, her father, was a well-informed man, and knew tradi- 
tion to demand that so beautiful a Princess should become the victim of 
some wicked enchantress, and be given in marriage to the brave and in- 
genious Prince who might destroy the spell. He tried for a long time to 
secure a good, reliable enchantment for his daughter, but without success, 
because all the enchanters and enchantresses had engagements on ‘‘ The 
Arabian Nights,” which was then under way. 

Finding this attempt futile, the King one day took off his tight, 
heavy crown, breathed on it a few times, and polished it with his coat 
sleeve, in an abstracted manner; then he put his feet upon his desk, and 
had a good, comfortable think, as he always did when he was perplexed. 
At the end of about two hours he had decided upon a way of bestowing 
the Princess, which would be suitably conventional in its novelty. The 
following was proclaimed by heralds, far and wide: 

‘¢The Princess will be given in marriage to the Prince who first 
discovers a flaw in her beauty, or is able to criticise her adversely.” 

The Princess was on exhibition Tuesdays and Fridays. On those 
days, crowds of Princes, with which the neighboring kingdoms plentifully 
abounded, swarmed to the palace and viewed her. All were, of course, 
disposed to be hypercritical, and all tried faithfully to discover some blem- 
ish in her perfect beauty. Each was obliged to confess himself baffled. 
Even the remote ancestor of a Chicago man viewed her, and found nothing 
to criticise. 

When a year of this sort of thing had passed, and the marriage of 
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DID N’T LIKE ’EM. 


DREISTEIN.— Dot gentleman is a pank cashier—I yoost sold 
him a suit of clothes. 
BOODLEHEIMER.— He vas in our shtore, put did not puy. 
DREISTEIN.— Vy not? 
BoODLEHEIMER.— Dot new clerk asked him if he efer wore 
stripes. 

















HOW THE ENGAGEMENT BEGAN. 


SHE (clutching him convulsively).— Oh, 1 am so afraid we shall upset, 
Is the road like this very far ? 
But remain as you are, and I 'Il drive 


Mr. Merriam! 
HeE.— Yes, for some distance. 
very slowly. 


the Princess seemed improbable before age, abetted by her impatience, 
should dim her charms, a certain Prince with a well-deserved reputation 
for wisdom came to have a try at her. 

Never had the Princess appeared more marvelously beautiful than 
upon this day; never had she more blindly dazzled those privileged to look 
upon her. A moment’s scrutiny satisfied the wise Prince that she was 
beyond his criticism. As he emerged from the palace door, he beckoned 
to him one of the King’s attendants, to whom he spoke thus: 

‘¢Go forth into the city, I pray you, and bring hither to me a female; 
I care not what her color, breeding or condition may be, so her age lie 
between sixteen and sixty. I want to get her judgement in a little matter.” 

The attendant soon returned with an angular, red-haired young 
woman, seemingly in her thirtieth year. Her nose was short and undigni- 
fied; her complexion mottled; her manner was sprightly, energetic and 
decisive. The Prince, introducing himself, begged her to go with him and 

view one who was alleged to be the most beau- 
tiful girl in the world. She readily consented. 
‘¢ There,” said the Prince: ‘‘ how does 
that strike you?” 
The young woman gazed upon the 
Princess with frank and sincerely chari- 
table eyes. She said: ‘‘Oh, she does 
well enough, if one /tkes that style. 

Of course she squints a little — a very 

little — and her nose is shiny; but 

her expression is rather good — not 

a strong face, of course, but quite 

pleasing to some, I should imagine; 

it gives one such a dé0/d appearance 
to have the eyebrows lined in that 
way, don’t you think? Too bad her hair 

’s coming out around her temples!- Her 

figure won’t be half bad when she fiils out. I 

wonder if it ’s because her chin is pointed, that her face seems so 

long when she smiles!) Why does she keep that everlasting smirk on 
her face? She certainly does have a brilliant color. Ah, well! It’s 
those s/riking kind of faces that always take you men. On the whole, 
though, the girl really docs do very well, indeed!” 

Now the Prince had surmised that with the young woman’s help he 
would be able to detect some minute blemish in the beauty of the Princess, 
and thus be able to claim her as his bride. 

However, as the point of the story is made, the reader has permission 
to marry the Prince to either the Princess or the red-haired young woman. 

I rather favor the latter. 







H. L. Wilson. 


THE STREETS OF BOSTON, on the Charley, are of so serpentine a 
character that, in computing distances, the natives usually employ 
some such phrase as so many miles ‘as the swallow flies.” 
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THE PIRATE SUIT. 


SCENE.— The Midget Emporium —‘‘ Clothing for Children of all Ages and Sizes." 

(Enter, much flurried, and bearing numerous flimsy bundles and paper bags, THE DAR- 
LING, THE DARLING'S MOTHER, THE DARLING'S AUNT, THE DARLING'S NURSE- 
GIRL and THE DARLING'S FATHER.) 

THE DARLING'S FATHER.— Now, for gracious sake, Maria, get this thing done in a 
hurry! We ain't got more 'n an hour to catch the train, and if I ain't back in Ansonia 
to-night, there ‘ll be trouble at the shop. Hustle it through ! 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER.— Now, Eben, don’t you be so impetuous! I'll be through 
in time, if you only don't get me so flurried. (70 the POLITE CLERK.) Children’s suits, 
please. 

POLITE CLERK.— Cert'nly, Ma'am. Something a little fancy, I suppose. Got some 
lovely new styles this season. How does this strike you — the ‘‘ Prince George ?s’ 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER.—Oh, I d' know! Sailor suits ain't so stylish as they used 
to be. 

THE DARLING'S AUNT.— They 're awfle common. 

THE DARLING'S NURSE-GIRL.— Oh, Mis’ Hotchkin! See what Stanley 's doin’. 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER.— Stanley, stop drumming on that glass case. (To Po- 
LITE CLERK.) Do you think he’s too old for kilt skirts ? 

POLITE CLERK.— Not at all. Now, here ’s something real stylish this season — the 
Constantinople. Worn with a red fez. 

THE DARLING'S NURSE-GIRL. — Oh, my, ain't that reel el’gant! 

THE DARLING'S FATHER. — Why don't you put the boy into long pants? / was in 
long pants long ‘fore I was his age. 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER (indignantly ).—Long pants! Now, Eben! I s'’pose you'll 
be wanting me to cut his hair next. 

POLITE CLERK. —If you want knee pants, here's the Cornwallis— bargain, this 
season — only $5.99, marked down from $7.48. 

THE DARLING'S FATHER. — Ain't you got a George Washington ? —I druther have a 
George Washington, even if I had to pay three or four cents more. 

‘THE DARLING'S AUNT. — English things are more tony, Eben. 

THE DARLING'S FATHER. — They wa'n't when George was round. Say, Maria, I 
guess I'll go out and look down street a little. You hurry this thing up. 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER. — My lands, Eben, you had a sasprilla this mornin’. 

THE DARLING'S FATHER (winking at CLERK). — Dreffle thirsty town this is. (Axit.) 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER. — My sakes, I think men are awfe/ (To POLITE CLERK. ) 
I kinder like that one there. 

POLITE CLERK. — We're making a lead of that this season — The ‘ Pirate King’’ — 
$6.38. Would you like to have him try it on? 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER. — Yes, please. Stanley, dear, go with this gentleman — 

THE DARLING (shrieking). — I d'n'wanter! 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER, THE DARLING'S AUNT, and THE DARLING'S NURSE- 


GIRL (in chorus). — Oh, do, dear! Mama's boy, do! There's alove! Aunty ‘ll give you 
a stick of candy! Stanley, go to please Hitty! Momma'll tell Poppa! Please go with the 
nice gentleman, Stanley !— and so on for five minutes. (THE DARLING finally retires with 
his NURSE-GIRL, and shortly re-appears, clad as the ‘' Pirate King.”’) 

CHORUS OF FEMININE VOICES. — Oh, ain't he sweet! 

THE DARLING'S FATHER (reéntering with a clove in his lips). — Say, ain't you got 
those clo’es yet? Land o’ Goshen! you ain't goin’ to put a thing like that on him, 
are you? 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER. — Eben, you never will know what 's stylish. 

THE DARLING'S FATHER. — Well, if it’s stylish to look like an organ-grinder's 
monkey, he’s Ward McAllister. Well, are you ready? I wouldn't miss that train for 
a farm 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER.— Eben, you do fluster me so! There's lots of time. 
(To POLITE CLERK.) I'd like that first rate if you had a shade hat to go withit. The 
sun does hurt his eyes so. 

POLITE CLERK. — Certainly, Ma’am. Only the pirate cap is all the style this season. 

THE DARLING'S FATHER (winking at CLERK). —I like that New York sasprilla of 
yours first class. Guess I'll get another. Now, Maria, you be ready by the time I'm 
back again. (F-xit.) 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER. — Eben, you ‘ll make yourself sick. ( Zo POLITE CLERK.) 
Try the one with the plush top. 

THE DARLING's AUNT. — That's awfe el'gant ! 

THE DARLING'S NURSE-GIRL. — Reel cute! 

POLITE CLERK. — $7.24 with that hat. That's a new pattern this season. 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER (after a long and anxious inspection). — Well, 1 guess it'll 
do. $7.24 you say. That's more'n I'd meant— (extracts money from a small purse.) 
Well— that’s right, ain't it? I do hate to have to count change. Now, Stanley, go with 
the gentleman and let him take your new suit off, and Poppa ‘Il carry it home for you. 

THE DARLING. —I d'n'wanter! I wanter wear my new cloves! 

CHORUS OF FEMININE VOICES. — Oh, Stanley, do take them off! Please, Stanley. 
There's a love! Momma's darling! 

(Ten minutes of this. THE DARLING weeps and fights. Is finally prevailed upon to 
let his trousers be removed.) 

Reénter DARLING'S FATHER, ix haste, with a red face. 

DARLING'S FATHER. — Say, there ain't one second to spare. We ‘ve just got to put 
in our best licks! We'll miss that train sure! Oh, dern it all. Hurry up there, Maria! 
(Clock strikes three.) OQ Great Scott! (Catches DARLING up, tucks him under his arm 
and rushes madly for the door.) 

THE DARLING'S MOTHER (wildly). — Eben! Eben!! He ain't got his pants on! 

(Exit, bearing the Pirate Pants, followed by the rest a the family, bearing the paper 
bundles and shrieking in agony.) . ¢C. B. 








ADVERTISEMENT TO BOOK- 
BUYERS. 


The publishers of Puck wish to 
announce that within the present year 
they will issue from the 


Puck Press 


a collection of some fifty reproductions 
of the cartoons of 


Mr. JosePpH KepPLer, 


with explanatory text by Mr. H.C. 
Bunner, in a special édztion de luxe 
of 300 copies. 

The plates, which are rather less 
than half the size of a page of Puck, 
have been made by what is known 
as the Meissenbach process, and are 
really faithful and delicate reproduc- 
tions. They will not be printed in 
the original colors, but will be relieved 
with quiet, transparent tints. 

The edition will be strictly limited 
to 300 copies, numbered and signed, 
printed from type and the original 
plates on hand-made linen and high- 
est grade woodcut paper. It will be 
richly bound in a cover of novel de- 
sign. 

This edition will be absolutely 
unique. It should be of peculiar in- 
terest to lovers of rare books, for its 
reproduction is practically impossible. 
The changes made by time in the 
lithographic colors of the originals are 
such as to make it impracticable again 
to produce photographic plates for re- 
print of the same strength and sharp- 
ness as those which we have prepared. 

It is the intention of the publishers 
to make this edition the most perfect 
piece of printing that has ever been 
issued by the 

Puck PREss, 


and to devote nearly three-quarters 
of the present year to the press-work 
alone. This work will be done with 
every possible care, under the person- 
al supervision of Mr. KeppLer. The 
subscription list is now open. Those 
who wish to receive their copies be- 
fore December next are requested to 
send in their subscriptions at an early 
date. Address: 


KeppLeR & SCHWARZMANN, 
Puck BUILDING, 


N. Y. 














Lishig, COMPANY'S 
Extract of Beef. 


Do you want a cup of 
BEEF TEA? See that it is 
made from the GENUINE. 
Incomparably the best. 
Pure, palatable, refresh- 
ing. Dissolves clearly. 

See Baron Liebig’s 





: . ‘e 
Signature in jue e 











on each label, thus: 

















SURBRUG’S GOLDEN SCEPTRE 











IF YOU ARE A PIPE-SMOKER, we want YOU to try GOLDEN SCEPTRE — all the talk in the world 

will not convince as quickly as a trial that it is perfection, We will send on receipt of 10¢. a sample to any address 

SURBRUG, 159 FULTON STREET, — YORK CITY. Prices GOLDEN SCEPTRE: $1.20; 3% Ib., 65c.; 36 Ib., 35c. 

Postage: 1 lb., 20c. % hand soc.; X Ib., sc. Send for pangs © of our goods giving list of dealers who handle them. 
ART DISTINCT TION. WESTPHAL'S 


FAIR AMATEUR.—Yes; | painted this. What 






AUXILIATOR. 


Unexcelled for the preserva- 
tion of the hair; keeps the 
head cool; allays the itching 


school of painting would you call it? - 
ARTIST (gently). — Boarding-school. — New 
York Weekly. 


THERE is n’t a bit of religion in going without 
sleep at night to talk about your neighbors. — 
Ram’s Horn. 


IF you want to walk straight yourself, don’t watch 
another man’s feet.— Ram's Horn. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a | bottle, 





BEECHAM’S PILLS are faithful friends 


SYLPH CYCLES suNeasy 


jiew pers | of cycle Manufacture. Hollow tires 
ood ; spring frames ; Sylph combines both 


sodishesrs no need now toridespring- 
less cyclesor depend on tires 
alone for comfort.Sy!ph 3 part 
Sj spring frame destroysvibrat’n. 


Light,simplestrong. Cata. free 
Rouse- Du ryea Cyole Co., 66 GSt., Peoria, “Til. 


IF Governor Hill thinks he can ‘* sweep New 












and fever or the scalp and 
strengthens the nerves; 
it will free the head from 
all dandruff immediately, 
and leads the scalp to a 
healthy condition ; on ac- 
count of its soothing ac- 
tion upon the nerves it is 
held in high esteem for 
relieving headaches; in- 
dorsed by leading society 
and meeting everywhere 
with the greatest success. 

Trial size (5 0z.), 50c.; large 
size (12 oz.), $r. 

For sale by druggists and 


| ed uranimously in favor of 





York,” we wish to goodness Commissioner Bren- 





barbers, or sent express paid 





nan would give him a chance.— Yonkers States- on receipt of price. 526 
man. | PAUL WESTPHAL, 823 W. 88th th St., N.Y. N. ¥. 


and they will be comfortably supported as long as they 
live. The ceremony will be performed for 50 cents or 
more by any first-class furnisher. 


TO THE 
CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., 
4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass. 


CENTURY~Bracé 
Remington | 
Typewriter. 


SUPERIORITY OF DESIGN, 
EXCELLENCE OF WORKMANSHIP, 
GREAT SIMPLICITY, 
DURABILITY, 
EASY MANIPULATION, 


was recently appointed by 
this association to decide 
upon the best typewriter. 
The committee have report- 

RENDER IT MORE 

DESIRABLE THAN ANY 

OTHER. 
adhe *inatana Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict, 


SOLD THROUGHOUT THE WORLB 327 Broadway, New York. 











the adoption of the Rem- 
ington, stating that they find 
it superior to all others in 
all important respects, and 
that it is generally regarded 
as the standard. The placing 
of orders for several hun- 
dred machines for the use 
of the members of the as- 
sociation has been await- 
ing the decision of the com- 
mittee.” 
























































There is no change of sleepers; pas- 
sengers for Pueblo and Colorado 
Springs are not disturbed. 

This train is specially designed for 
Summer Traffic, and consists of one 
baggage car, two sleepers, and one 
of our far-famed Dining Cars. It is [im 
lighted by Gas, and in winter heated 9 
by steam from the engine. In fact, 
nothing is lacking conducive to com- 
fort. It is as if you were in your own 
drawing-room. 


Its counterpart leaves Denver daily atg a. M.,return- 
ing over the same route, via Phillipsbury, Beatrice, [| 
Lincoln, Omaha, Des Moines, and Davenport, arriving 
at Chicago next day at 4.15 P.M. 

The “Big Five” will continue as usual, leaving 
Chicago at 10 P.M. daily, arriving at Denver, Colorado 
Springs, and Pueblo the second morning, being out but 
one day. No. 11 will leave as heretofore at 6 Pp. m., by 
way of Kansas City, and reach Denver at the same 
hour as the “‘ Big Five.” 


By these additions the Colorado 
service of the Great Rock Island af- 
fords two “Flyers” daily each way. 
“TAKE THE ROCK ISLAND.” 


E. ST. JOHN, General Manager. 
JOHN SEBASTIAN, Gen’? Ticket and Passenger Ag’t. 
CHICAGO. 
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“Colorado in One Night.” 


Another new train with all the luxurious appoint- 
ments common to the GREAT ROCK ISLAND'S. 
equipment has been added to the Colorado service. 
The “Rocky Mountain Limited,” between Chicago, 
Denver, Pueblo, Colorado Springs, and Manitou, leaves 
Chicago at 10.45 every morning 
arrival of all fast trains from “— Fast. 
limited train, there is no extra fare. 
the next afternoon—earlier than any other route. 


, immediately after the 
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PRKEMIER 
CAMERA 


IS THE BEST IN MARKET 


Simple of Manipulation 
Plates or Films are used 
The Shutter is always set 
Covered with Leather 


PRICE $18.00 
S\ Send for Catalogue and copy of Modern Photography | 
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THOUGH no man outside a novel ever went 
| down on his knees to propose, every girl of six- 
teen thinks that is the way she will be approached. 
—At-hison Globe. 


THE owners of a twenty-one story building in | 


Chicago recently opened the structure with a 
banquet on the top floor, inviting a number of 





old residents. They probably had a high old 
time.—Arkanusaw Traveler. 
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TRADE MARK 


THE PLEASANT VALLEY 


| America, 


| Vintages. 


| mented in the bottle, 


Though a 


It reaches Denver | 


WINE Go, 


Rheims, Steuben Co., N. Y. 


This is the Finest 
Champagne produced in 
and compares 
favorably with European 


A Natural Gen- 
uine Champagne, fer- 


two years being re- 
quired to perfect the 
Wine. 


Our Sweet and 
Dry Catawba and Port 
are, like all our Wines, 
made from Select- 
edgrapes,andare . 
Pure Wines. : 


| For prices, address, 


Secretary. ~~ 


\ \ ‘‘The Little Finger Does It.” 








AUTOMATIC-RE EL. 


It will wind up the line a hundred times as fast 
as any other reel in the world. It will wind up the 
line slowly. No fish can ever get slack line with it. 
It will save more fish than any other reel. SEND 
FOR CATALOGUE. 2 

Manipulated entirely by the hand that holds the rod. 
YAWMAN & ERBE, ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


Rust Zink 








Steel Pens don’t wear out; they 
rust out. Prevent rust and your 
pen lasts twice as long. Zink 
does it. You can’t rust Zink. There 


’s only 





one brand: 


TADELLA ALLOY ED-ZINK PEN 


Free Sample at Stationers; 
or we will send «2 Styles for 10 cents. 





G00D Fl FUN | LASTS | FOREVER 


HYPNOTIC 
TALES 






By J. L. Ford. 
In Cloth, $1.00. In Paper, 50 cts. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 
SHORT SIXES 


By H. C. Buaner. In Cloth, $1.00. In Paper, 50 cts. 


TADELLA PEN CO., 


ST. PAUL, MINN. 





GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 
HALF-TRUE 
manera. TALES 









Another Reason why your Entire Stock, Bond 
and Banking Business should be Transacted with 


No. 50 BROADWAY, New York: 
He allows 6 per cent. interest on al! 


LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, ::,2i- 














Sisterly Ad vice, 


If you’ d drink “ Manitou” 


Table Water you would 


be free from these headaches in the morning. 








BEST CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGNE. 


Made from 2 to 3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
America’s Best Product. 

Our cellars, extending from Warren to Chambers St., are the 
finest wine cellars in this city. They enable us to carry sufficient 
stock to properly age the wine before drawing it off into bottles. 
‘The best proof of its superiority lies in the fact that we are pat- 
ronized by the most prominent hospitals of New York, Brooklyn, 
and all parts of this country. 


A. WERNER & CO., 52 Warren St., New York. 


1 have submitted A. Werner & Co.’s Extra Dry toa chemical 
analysis, and find it free from any impurities whatever. I there- 
fore cordially recommend it as a pure and grad American 
wine, A, DEN DOREMUS, M.D., LL.D. 

Professor of Chemistry and Physics, College City of N New York. 


STUDY LAW 


wAT, A HOM In E.. 
jonas CORRESPONDENCE 
SCHOOL OF LAW. (incorporated.) 


— ~ cents (stamps) for 
Particulars to 


J. Corner, Jr., Sec'y, 
DETROIT, MICH. 
539 WHITNEY BLOCK. 












© U ‘BAN {Sama $10 eames: 


ample box, by mail, 35 cents. 
CIGARS. |5. AGUERO, 50 Fulton St., 
Send for free copy of ‘* Whist,”’ 
the Tg Whist Monthly. 
hist 


WHIST PLAYERS 2s''sisKcnt 


CARL UPMANN’S 
BOUQUET CICAR. 











4-inch, $11; 5c. Perfecto, $15. 
Agents wanted. 











BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
America’s Favorite Ten-cent Cigar. 
For SALE By First-CLass DEALERS EvERYWHERE. 
___ Factor y, 406 & 408 KL. 59th St., New York. 


We pore or dye 
the most delicate 


OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. 
shade or fabric. No ripping required. 


Repair to order. Write for terms, We pay expressage both 
* to any point in the U.S. MCEWEN’s STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN 


(NG ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. 6@™ Mention Puck. 134 





New York. 473* | 








‘*TIME IS MONEY, 
sary to make a will.—Yonkers Statesman. 


"but the tramp never finds it neces- 


Wry should pawnbrokers be reviled? Do they not 
keep their pledges ?— Texas Siftings. 

Thirty years ago Tsaac Cook started the celebrated Imperial Cham- 
pagne. They now make 10,000 bottles a day. 

It ’s extra dry. 





You can’t imagine how “ close”’ 
the average maker of everything is. 

He ‘ll put brittle spokes in your 
wheel for a dollar. 

He ‘ll varnish only to sell if you 
buy without thinking. 


The “ People’s Text-Book ” will help you out —sent free. 


MURPHY VARNISH CoO., 


FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 


Newark, Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis, (Cileagp. 








““AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD,"* 


NEW YORK (ENTRAL 


& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD, 


FOUR-TRACK 


TRUNK LINE. 





Reaching by its through cars the most import- 
ant commercial centers of the United States and 
Canada, and the greatest of America’s Health. 
and Pleasure resorts. 


Direct Line to NIAGARA FALLS 


by way of the historic Hudson River and through 
the beautiful Mohawk Valley. 

All trains arrive at and , from GRAND 
CENTRAL STATION, 4th Ave. and 42d St., 
New York, centre of Hotel and Reskdenees section. 


ONLY RAILROAD STATION IN NEW YORK. 
CANDY able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER Confectioner 
12 State St., Chicago. 


See advts. 
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Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 fora superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 








VAN Hov TEN'S COCOA — Send for a can. 











BEST LINE 


ICAGO «, 
cH ST. LOU 


Pacific Coast. 
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When “Sold Sol”? makes all things sizzle, 
Drink Hires’ Root Beer. 


When dull care makes life a fizzle, 

Drink Hires’ Root Beer. 
When you feel a little ary, , 
When you’ re cross ,and con’t know why, 
When with thirst the children cry, 
There’s a sweet relief to t 

Drink Hires’ Root Beer. 


A 25 cent Package makes five gallons. 


RAMBLER BICYCLES, 


FITTED WITH 


THE CELEBRATED 
G. & J. PHEUMATIC TIRE. 


“ ACME OF COMFORT.” 





Catalogue | lree, 


Gormully & Jetlery Mfg Co. 


221-229 N. Franklin St., CHICAGO, ILL. 


1825 14th St. N. W., 
WASHINGTON. 


1769 —1771 Broadway, NEW YORK. 






178 Columbus Ave., 
BOSTON. 








ESTABLISHED 1810. 


OVERHOLT 


PENNSYLVANIA PURE RYE 


1 WHISKEY. 


4@ 
“Rata over®™ THE FIRST DISTILLERY 
MAKING THE ORIGINAL 
OLD MONONGAHELA. & 
THE FINEST WHISKEY IN THE WORLD. 














pumer Pye 
THE ABERDEEN. 
\ ST. PAUL. 


. YinneSote. 





Pianos $175, @rgene $409. Want ce 
Cat’lg free. Dan’! F. Beatty, Wash’ton, N. J. 


BEATT 








URBANA WINE CO. 


D. M. HILDRETH, Vice-President. 
W. W. ALLEN, Treasurer. J. W. DAVIS, General Supt. 
A. J. SWITZER, Secretary. HARLO HAKES, President. 


POST-OFFICE: 
URBANA. 


PRONOUNCED BY 


CONNOISSEURS THE 


Best 
Natural 


PRODUCED IN 


AMERICA. 





eee 


FULL LINE OF WELL-RIPENED AND PURE 
Sweet Catawba, Dry Catawba, Port, Sherry, 


Clarets and Brandy, 


MADE EXCLUSIVELY FROM GRAPES. 
(& For sale by all leading Wine Dealers and Grocers. 
HAMMONDSPORT, New York. 


EDEN MUSEE 23d Street, 
D gy near Broadway. 
wh. New Wax Groups Constantly Added. 
Grand Hungarian Band Concerts, Afternoon and 
Evening, by Munczi Lajos Orchestra. 
-POWELL’S WONDERS- 


A Great Success. 
In 
entirely 


MAJILTON {wi 


Children 25c. 
















The 
of Wonderful 
Phantoms, Illusion. 


Admission 50c. 


CRAND NATIONAL AWARD 
of 16,600 francs. 


MTAROCH 


LAROCHE’S TONIC 
a Stimulating Restorative, 


CONTAINING 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON, 


AND PURE CATALAN WINE, 
the Great FRENCH REMEDY 


Endorsed by the Hospitals 
for PREVENTION and CURE of 


OYSPEPSIA, MALARIA, FEVER and AGUE, 
NEURALGIA, loss of APPETITE, 
GASTRALGIA, POORNESS of the BLOOD, 
and RETARDED CONVALESCENCE, 

This wonderful invigorating tonic is pow- 
erful in its effects, is easily administered, 
assimilates thoroughly mm | quickly with 
the gastric juices, without deranging the 
action of the stomach. 

22 Rue Drouot, Paris. 
E. FOUGERA & CO., Agents for U.S., 
30 North William Street, N. Y. 


GQ MoKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CICAR. 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. _ 383 


Cabinet \ 














IF THE devil had to stay outside of the church 
he would soon give up discouraged. —£x. 


YE MODERN POET. 
WINKS.— I can tell a poet the moment I see 
him. 
MINKS.— How? 
WINKS.— He never looks like one. —Vew 
York Weekly. 


THE devil can sometimes be very well behaved 
when he is working for a big price. — Ram’s 
Horn. 


‘¢LET’S MAKE UP,” said the comedian to the 
leading lady, just before the curtain rose.— Yale 
Record. 


‘¢Is THIS a picture of you?” 

‘Yes. That ’s me.” 

‘¢ That ’s bad grammar.” 

‘¢] know it. It’s a bad picture, too.” —Harfer’s 
Bazar. 


STATUES are moulded with little touches. 
Characters are formed in the same way.—Ram’s 
Horn. 





THE BEST 
COUCH-CURE 


and anodyne 
expectorant, 


AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral 


soothes the 
inflamed membrane 
and induces sleep. 


Prompt to Act 


sure to cure. 
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Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants 
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor 
other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute 
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil. 
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by 
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays 


feverishness. 
cures 


Diarrhoea and Wind Colic. 


Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd, 


Castoria relieves 


teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency. 
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach 
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cas-« 
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend. 


Castoria. 


“ Castoria is an excellent medicine for chil- 
dren. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its 
good effect upon their children.” 

Dr. G. C. Oscoon, 
Lowell, Mass. 


* Castoria is the best remedy for children of 
which I am acquainted. I hope the day is not 
far distant when mothers will consider the real 
interest of their children, and use Castoria in- 
stead of the various quack nostrums which are 
destroying their loved ones, by forcing opium, 
morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful 
agents down their throats, thereby sending 
them to premature graves.” 

Dr. J. F. KincHELOE, 
Conway, Ark. 


| 


Castoria. 
“ Castoria is so well adapted to children that 


I recommend it as superior toany prescription 


known to me.” 
H. A, Arcuer, M., D., 


111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


‘Our physicians in the children’s depart- 
ment have spoken highly of their experi- 
ence in their outside practice with Castoria, 
and although we only have among our 
medical supplies what is known as regular 
products, yet we are free to confess that the 
merits of Castoria has won us to look with 
favor upon it.” 

UniTep HospiraL AND DISPENSARY, 
Boston, Mass. 








ALLEN C. SmirH, Pres., 


The Centaur Company, 77 Murray Street, New York City. 











LITTLE sins are always good-looking.— Ram's Horn. 









A 


PASTEURIZ 


BREWERS OF 
Their Beer has never been reached in 


BEER IN AMERICA. 


FINE BEER EXCLUSIVELY. 
quality and has the largest sale of Bottled Beer in the world, to-day. 


Se pone y mg age use _— or Corn Preparations as a substitute for 
alt an ops, and its sale to-day is the Largest of ° 
New York Depot, 0. MEYER & CO. 105 Broad St. , +: we sr” Ade ney 





Their motto is “ Not how cheap but how good.” 


NHEUSER-BUSCH 
BREWING ASS’N 


The First Brewery to Introduce 


ED BOTTLED 


THE BISHOP & BABCOCK CO., 


Manufacturers of the LATEST IMPROVED 


BEER PUMPS 


and all kinds of apparatus for Preserving 
and Drawing Lager Beer, Ale and Porter. 


Sales Room: 152 Centre St., N. Y- 
Manufactory, at Cleveland, 0. 


Send for Large Illustrated Catalogu. 





as 


THE EUREKA NO. 9. 
DOUBLE ASTING. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. ” 


Nos. 31, 38, 35 & 37 East Houston St., 
BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts., + N&W YORE. 














LCR EF’s BrITTERS. 
The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 
and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 





Be Ses 


78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 

















THE CELEBRATED 


! 
 £IN THE: . 
| £OPEN. 
; | The glorious days of open doors 
—all outside is smiling welcome — 





P AN O here’s health and joy all uncon- 
- * tor and Pref - Leading Artiste | fined —The cycler sees everything 
Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by g —he’s where everything is—as 


Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


CHICAGO, ILL.. Cor. Wabash Ave. & Jackson 8t. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 308 to 314 Post Street. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 


free as freedom —from the heights 
of exhilarated ~~ hecannot 
fall—from his Columbia Safety. 


aes All about Columbias free on application to 
any Columbia agent, or sent by mail for 


5 two two-cent stamp. Pope Mfg. Co., 
BEEMAN 221 Columbus f omg, 











THE PERFECTION a ereaies 


OF CHEWING CUM. Setwuteh dan a eee | 
ne pen W Nickel-Plated Leaves a Delicate and Lasting Odor 
od E MA E DY and Engraved. g , 
















FOR ALL FORMS OF POCKET $] QQ Strong & durable === AN /DEAL COMPLEXION SOAP. 
INDIGESTION. » Par 1000 tuanrs. | a Forsnlany all Drag and Fancy Goats Denier or If unabio 







Sent upon reesiptof Price: boon to every- =| SAS. &. KETRRIK & CO. Chicago 


E—_== body. SPECIAL-—Shandon Bells Waltz (new—exquisite—fasci- 
ensue | mite? sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers of 


A 

| 1-3 of an ounce of Pure Pep- 

osin mailed on receipt of 25c. 

big / CAUTION—See that the name 

a > EZz7’ Seeman is on each wrapper. 
Each tablet contains one grain pure pepsin, sufficient to 

digest 1,000 grains of fod. If it cannot be obtained from 

dealers, send five cents in stamps for sample package to 

BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 27 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. 

ORIGINATORS OF PEPSIN CHEWING GUM, 








on Bells Soap. 

















' ! . ED BY 
FOLMER & SCHWING M’F'G CO., 
391 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 











For sale by the trade. 
What ts more comfortable for | ' , 
Warm Weather Wear | @ OAP — 
Stevi , than a Suit of 4 
tyles an NT . ~ ~ 3 SSS SS 

14 Sizes for ENGLISH SERGE? | Guaranteed to contain o rosin, or any injurious 

" patel substances. Delicacy of Perfume unexcelled. Sole 
1892 We have it in all shades; U. S. Agents. 

lack, Blue, Brown, |  MULHENS & KROPFF, New York. « 





Grey, Etc. . aosiniceecepetesteensttiinen 
on WHEN a man has three pairs of shoes at one 


THE | 
Suzts to order from time, one of them red, he may be referred to as 








66 . 9 $20.00. a thoroughbred. — Aéchison Globe. 
Daylight o “|. CHAFING, 
Trousers from $5.00. G, 
CAN BE LOADED Samples mailed to any PRICKLY=HEAT, 


address. 


Perspiration, 


Viel Speedily Relieved by 
Ki Souler 
145 & 147 Bowery, | > | 
roth 3 | i AC K E R S 
N. W. Cor. oth S¢.. New York. 


| SOMETIMES we take a long step by being put 
| 
| 


ANY wit® “7 


Tre Eastman Co., 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 











down a bit. — Ram’s Horn. 


| Memory of the past is the only paradise out 
of which we can not be driven.— Zexas Siftings. | AR OAP. 




















For Shaving— your Barber — 


EVERY first-class, clean, careful Barber — uses the famous 


WILLIAMS’ BARBERS’ SOAP. 


For over 50 years it has been ¢he only Shaving 
Soap — prepared for Barbers — that will yield a 
soft, cream-like lather, 

so moist that it zever dries on the face, 

so cool and healing as to prevent all soreness 


ror | oilet Use 


this same Soap now enjoys an enormous sale, acquired simply by virtue of 
# Round Package contains 6 cakes — this sie. Enough —its_ really excellent qualities. It softens the skin, cleanses without any 
aT § or one person for six months. Very * a d d | h liab] 
economical and very nice. roughening or irritation, and leaves the hands cool, smooth and pliable. 
An exquisite BATH SOAP. 


¥ Barber will sell k 
get it at any Drug store, cr can write taus fort. we Th@ J, B, WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct., U. S. A., 


can get it at any Drug store, or can write to us for it. 
send a package (6 cakes) by mail for 40 cents in stamps. For Over 60 Years Makers of the Famous Genuine YANKEE SHAVING SOAP, 







































DAWBER & SwAp B | 
Pol iricak 2 ; 
BANNER oat WwW 


a i 





> 
> 
. 


“ 





Y==wlf 


Tue ONLY Sort or CriME FOR WHICH THERE IS NO PROVISION 
Out oF A Jos. IN THE PENAL Cope. 
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Mute Ws. 





sy] PP rsre cseey “aril 


~ 4s, 
‘ 





pore EL) 








i 





——— 
J. 


THEIR TIME HAS COME AGAIN, — Tue Protrectep MoNoPOLISTS HAVE GOT TO HAVE SOME _— 
“Fat Friep out oF THEM.” 
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VoIcE FROM NEAR THE GROUND. 

—This is the best I can do for 

PUCK’S Succsstion to Warner Mitter— As He WILL pousTLEss HAve TO Lig ‘‘ OuTsIpE THE BREAST- the party —I may die, but 
WORKS”’ AGAIN, AFTER ELECTION, HE HAD BETTER MAKE THEM AS COMFORTABLE AS PossIBLE. I ’ll neyer surrender ! 


A POLITICAL MIDSUMMER MEDLEY. 








ILLUSTRATED 


MAVERICKS 


In Cloth, $1.00. 


By Puck's 
Authors. 


In Paper, 50 cts. 


One of the special weekly attractions of our humorous contem- 
porary Puck, 1s a short story which does n’t much resemble short 
stories published elsewhere. ‘‘ MAVERICK»” they have been 
called of late, and ‘‘ Mavericks” is the title of a pretty volume 
just published, containing about twenty of them by as many wri- 
ters. Among the contributors are W. J. Henderson, Brander Mat- 
thews, Madeline Bridges, George H. Jessop, ‘ludor Jenks, Flavel 
Ss. Mines, R. K. Munkittnick, and Puck’s editor, Mr. Bunner,whose 
«‘Short Sixes” formed the initial volume of the series of which 
«« Mavericks” is the latest issue. To any one in search of some- 
thing which will make him laugh this little book may be safely 
commended. The pictures, of which there are many, are quite as 


ILLUSTRAIED 


HALF-TRUE 


By C. H. Augur. 
In Cloth, $1.06. In Paper, 50 cts. 


ILLUSTRATED 


SHORT SIXES 


By H. ©. Bunner. In Cloth, $1.00 


TALES 


In Paper, 50 cts, 


ILLUSTRATED 


HYPNOTIC 
oats ee tT Adee 


The beauty of James L. Ford’s HYPNOTIC TALES is that 
they are intensely full of modern New York. Those who read 
them simply because they are humorous will find to their surprise 
a lot of admirable satire. It is hard to imagine a better presenta- 
tion of certain blemishes on the police department than “ The 
Detective’s Tale.” In ‘‘ The Genial’s Tale” he has for the first 
time classified a type and given it a name; so that now when you 
speak of a Genial, everybody Knows what you mean. Among the 
other sketches the best are “ The Rich Presbyterian’s Tale,” and 
** At the Chromo-Literary Reception ”— the latter a peifect pic- 
ture of the sort of thing that the ‘‘ New York Correspondent” of 





funny as the tales, and are all by Puck's artists. — NV. V. Herald 
“e ~ * * 7 - * * * * * * a . . 
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First, ee = 
Second, Zi 


Third, 


Fourth, 
Fifth, 


Sixth, 
Seventh Crops, 
25 cents each. 
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BEING A CHOICE COLLECTION 


PREEMINENTLY PERFECT PIECES, POEMS AND PICTURES FROM PUCK. 
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the Bungtown Bugle revels in.— Life. 


* * * * — 


UIE 


‘ 
A 





DS 


AU 


OF 


eee | 
‘ AD rm ' 
| 


* + * * * es ~ * * 






gam de Pains 


Puck Size. 
» Richly 


#) 
‘ Tllustrated. 
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10 cts. 
a Copy. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY *:%t.. 





1.— “The National Game.” 
Being Pucx’s Best ‘Things About 
Base-ball. 

2.—“The Summer-Boarder.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
That Afflicted Creature. 

3.—* Just Dog.”’ Being Puck’s 
Best Things About That Amoosin’ 
Animile. 

4.—* Hayseed Hits.”’ Bein 
Pucx’s Best Things About the 
Merry Rustic and His Ways. 

5.—* The Funny Baby.” Be- 
ing Puck’s Best Things About Our 
Household Angels. 

6. —** Sassiety.” 


Being Puck’s Best Things 


21.—“Very Young Man.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
‘That Fresh and Frolicsome Citizen. 

22.—* Show Business.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Artistes 
and Fakirs. 

23.—** Best Girl.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Other Fellows’ 
Sisters. 

24.—*On the Road.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Travel- 
ers, Tourists, and Their Tribula- 
tions. 


31. — * Household Happen- 
ings.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About the Fun and Fancy of Home 


Life. 

32.—** Job Lots.”’ Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Business Busts 
and Booms. 

33.—** Freaks.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Fantastic Folks 


ps and Downs.” Be- 
ing Puck’s Best Things About Life, 
Luck and Lucre. 


46.— “ Togs.” 


41.—* Just Landed.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Folks 
from Faraway. 
2.—* Chow Chow.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About ‘This 
and That 

43.—*Cold Days.” Being 
Puck’s Best ‘Things About Chilly 
Chunks of Frosty Fate. 

44.—* Dollars and Cents.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The Scramble for Scads. 

45.—*All in the Family.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Our Happy Households. 

Being Puck’s Best Things 


About The World of Fashion and Frivolity. 
7.— “Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About Americans 
of All Nationalities. 
8.— ** The Great American Boarding- 
House.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
That Abode of Happiness. 


About Rags, Tags and » elvet Gowns. 
47.—“*Here and There.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Happenings in Both 
Places. 
48.—** Across the Ranch.” Being Puck's 
Best Trings About The World on Wheels. 
49.—** Fads and Fancies.” Being Puck’s 





9. —*Freddy’s Slate.” Being His Own 
Record of His Doings and Sayings. 

10. —“ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being 
Pucx’s Best Things About The Great Ameri- 
can Traveler. 

11.—** Shop.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About The Busy World of Trade. 

12.—* Suburban.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Country of the Commuter. 

13.—* Help.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Great American Servant Girl. 

14.—“Brudder Shinbones.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Our Colored Sassiety. 

15.—** City Sketches.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Merry Metropolis. 

16.—*“ The Small Boy.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The Ubiquitous Younger 
Brother. 

17.—*“Is Marriage a 

Failure?” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Mothers-in-law and other Matri- 
monial Matters. 

\ 18.—*“Out West.” Being Puck’s 


Best Things About Variou- Vanities. 
50.—**Spoons.”’ Being Prcx’s Best Things 
About Moony Mortals. 

51.—** Whiskers.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Our Country Cousins. 

52.—* Fresh.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Unsalted Generation. 

53.—* Tips.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Some Mighty Interesting Matters. 
54. —** Emeralds.” Being Puck’s Best Things 

About Sons of the Ould Sod. 

55.—** Young Uns.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Kid in Various Stages of 
Development. 

56.— ** Patchwork.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About One Thing and Another 

57.— Cranks.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About Peculiar People. 

58.—*Junk.” Being Puck’s 
Fest Things About All Sorts and 
Conditions of Men. 
59.—* Kinks.” Being Puck’s 
Zest Things About The Woolly 
Ethiop. 








25.—“Out Doors.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Summer Sports. 
26.—“Fly-Time.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About the Torrid Term 
27.—**All At Sea.”’ Being Puck’s 


35.— ‘**Profesh.”’ Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Intellectual In- 
dividuals and Their Idiosyncrasies. 

36.— “* Darktown Doings.” 
3eing Puck’s Best Things About 














\ Ln Zest Things About The Wild and ea oe oe oo Water Afro (and other)-Americans. 60.—“ Them Livry Fellers.” 
” GP Wooly Wilderness. ; 28 ig on — Shots.” a 37. —“ Kids.” Being Puck’s Best Being Puck's Best Things About 
‘ 19.—** Chin.” Being Puck’s Pest is = i 5 ThingsAbout th ior Ge : The World of Pen and Pencil. 
Q : > > Puck’s Best Things About Any g ut the Junior Generation ; : 
a Things About Book-Agents, Bar- Thi a iereekin 38.—_“B NE eR 61,—* Ninety in the Shade.” 
5 casa iad tttvew Mares hing and Everything. 3.—**Bunco.” Being Puck’s Best (August.) Being Puck’s Best Things 
4 Pei sn 29. —**’Round Town.” Being Things About Crooks and Upright Tia” - ‘hats 
ys 20.—* Hi’ Art.” Being Puck’s Secete Weak Titans Aout Sh 39 CH Nat 2 Rtas. About Hot Weather Happenings. 
nk Best Things About The Eccentric Whe ? “i a sangae a “9 . a be —_ BEWT's Be- 62.—** Notions.” (September.) 
~e 2 and Interesting Children of Genius. Game Big ag wa SS ee That + ss Sl a About Being Puck’s Best Things About all 
, Q Pesach | , e ran 0 atten That’s Quaint, Queer and Curious. 
he - 30.—“Fun at Zero.” Being 40.—%* Dumb Critters.” Be- . ‘ 
i [NEVER OUT OF PRINT. | Puck’s Best Things About Winter ing Puck’s Best Things About The 
i NEVER T F PRINT. Sports. Humorous Side of Animal Life | | 
ou 0 : On the Cars, on the Steamboat, in the Hammock, you want Puck’s Liprary. NEVER OUT OF PRINT. 
*% * * * * * * * ~*~ * * 7 * * * * * * . . Me - *% ~* . a. am » ~ 


IN THE 400 AND OUT. 
By C. JAY TAYLOR. 


Price One Dollar. 


THIS FUNNY WORLD, 
AS PUCK SEES IT. 
By FREDERICK OPPER. 


“IN THE ‘400' AND OuT."” By Charles Jay Tavlor, New York: Price gO cents. By Mail, SS cents. 
Keppler & Schwarzmann. 

The ‘‘ Taylor-made”’ girl is the heroine of this pictorial travesty, 
whose pages have been selected from the weekly numbers ot 
PUCK. Echoes from Newport and the “ Pier,” from Tuxedo and 
Fifth Avenue, make up the sum of these facile sketches of the 
occupations and amusements that round out a society existence. 
The pictures are classified as the comedy ‘‘In”’ the ‘‘ 400,"" and 
the farce ‘‘ Out."" The designs are generally amusing, and exhibit 
a high degree of artistic excellence. — Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


Do you want tolaugh? To laugh real hard? Very, very hard ? 
Hard enough to cure that attack of indigestion? 
Well, you want to purchase, right away, ‘‘ This Funny World, 





as PUCK Sees It,’’ which consists of pictures in colors and black- 
and-white, by Frederick Opper. Not only is there fun in the pic- 


Sixty-four Pages in Black-and-White, 


By Frederick Opper. 
By Mail, 35 cents. 


tures and the text, but there are sly hits innumerable, and chunks 


Price 30 cents of sugar-coated wisdom which are easily digested.— Boston Times. 


All Booksellers and Newsdealers seli the above publications. They are also mailed by the publishers on receipt of advertised price. Address: Puck, N. Y 








100 New Sleeping Cars. 


The: Entire Equipment of tte GREAT THROUGH PASSENGER TRAINS to the North and West va 


«America's Greatest Railroad,’ 


NEW YORK CENTRAL 


& HUDSON RIVER R.R., 


Consisting of more than 100 Sleeping and Drawing-Room Cars, has just been replaced by new cars of the 


WAGNER PALACE CAR COMPANY, fresh from their works at Buffalo. It is believed these cars surpass 
anything of the kind in the country. Every luxury is provided in them, and they are truly MARVELS oF THE 


CAR-BUILDER’S ART. 
ELEGANT SLEEPING CARS. 
The entire space of these cars is divided into ten enclosed compartments — five on each 


Consisting of twelve sections, of two double berths each, a large state-room at one end ; : ‘ I ' 
communicating with a private lavatory and toilet-room; at the opposite end, a comfort- side — entrance is had from a narrow aisle running along the side. Every compartment 
able smoking apartment, furnished with movable easy chairs and couches for gentlemen. __ is provided with complete toilet arrangements, lavatory with hot and cold running water, 
The furnishings of these cars are of the most luxurious description. Columns of Mexican _ electric bells, and handsome chandelier for burning gas. Sliding doors connect several 
onyx and rich brass trimmings contrasting beautifully with the cabinet work and upholstery. | of the compartments, permitting them to be arranged ex suite, if desired. 


PRIVATE COMPARTMENT CARS. 








INTERIOR VIEW NEW WAGNER PALACE SLEEPING CAR IN SERVICE ON THE 
NEW YORK CENTRAL & HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD. , 


BUFFET, SMOKING AND LIBRARY CARS. 








PEERLESS DRAWING-ROOM CARS. 
Presenting all the comforts and conveniences of your favorite club. Furnished with ele- 


In luxurious appointments and beauty of finish unsurpassed. The chairs are magnifi- 

cently upholstered, made with extra high and broad backs, and are models of elegance, _gantly upholstered movable chairs, tables, writing desk, and other essentials of comfort 
ease and comfort. The plate-glass windows are made extra large, forming a complete _and luxury; supplied with daily newspapers, all the principal pictorial weeklies and maga- 
observation car. zines. There is also a fine library of choice books for the free use of passengers. 


SUPERB DINING CARS. 


Furnished and conducted on the style of the best metropolitan restaurants. Everything about these cars is delicate and 
dainty, and the service irreproachable ; all meals being perfect in viands and appointments. 





The NEW YORK CENTRAL is distinguished as the only line in the world running 


FIVE GREAT LIMITED TRAINS 


In addition to which it has twelve other daily trains across the Empire State to the North and West, presenting a 


to the West every day in the yéar. 
The New York Central’s Empire State Express is the fastest train in the world. 


superb service, uniformly correct in every detail. 


JOHN M. TOUCEY, General Manager. GEORGE H. DANIELS, General Passenger Agent. 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION, NEW YORK. 





